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Silence ls Sexy 
Author's Notes: 


Hello, my writing friend.. (| had a hunch this was one of your wishes! lol) | took a chance with this one as | 
rarely write dominant type of characters so | hope it's good enough and you'll enjoy reading this little piece as 
much as | made Matt enjoy Ben's dominant side. Happy Ficmas! 

PS: title is from a Einstürzende Neubauten song 


"Its too tight, | think" 
Matt's voice is rough with want and discomfort. Ben doesn't reply immediately and instead shushes him. 


The swooshing sound of the bed sheets is the only thing he wants to hear as he moves away from Matt in 


order to admire the sight of his tied-up boyfriend. 
"| know," Ben says, finally replying to Matt's complaint. 
Matt frowns, not understanding. He trusts Ben but.. 


He tries to wriggle his wrists but the knots that are tying him to the bars of the headboard don't allow for 


any movements. Ben leans forward and puts his hands on Matt's forearms to make him stop. 


"Easy.. You're going to hurt yourself. I'm not gonna leave you like this long but | want you to feel the 


restraints, to make sure you enjoy the rest even more! 


Ben moves down and settles between his legs. The mattress shifts under Matt and the strain on his shoulders 
increases when Ben pulls his body down a tad. His arms are spread widely apart above his head. They're 


securely tied on the top bar of the steel bed frame. 


Matt's whole body is already in sensory overload after a long session of edging during which Ben has been 
using his hands and mouth on him but without allowing him to get any release. Matt thought he had been good 
and behaved well but apparently Ben wants to push things further tonight. He's discovering a new side of Ben 
and, strangely, he thinks he is also discovering a new side of himself, which seems to enjoy been controlled and 


dominated by Ben. 


"Such a pretty picture.. I'm sure nobody has ever seen you like this," Ben moves up a bit, his large and tall 
frame hovering above Matt. 


Matt closes his eyes and shudders when Ben grazes his fingers once more over the tip of his overly 
stimulated cock. Small tremors ripple through his whole body, all the way to his shoulders and arms, causing 


more pain on his stretched muscles. 


Ben has a smug smile on as he rubs his chin with his few days old beard against Matt's taunt stomach before 
sitting up and reminding him of what he expects. 


"Now, here is the rule. | get to fuck you and you don't make any noise, from pleasure or pain. If you make 
noise, I'm leaving you in this position I'll tie you again more comfortably but | won't touch you anymore and | 
won't make you come. You don't want this, do you?" 

"No, |... | want to come." 

Ben brushes his thumb over Matt's parted lips and smirks. 


"Open your eyes, baby." 


Matt obliges and stares at Ben's steel grey eyes. Ben's gaze sparkles with lust and satisfaction at the effect 


he has on his boyfriend. Matt's always so cocky and full of energy. Ben loves to see how he has managed to 


make him submit. 
"You want to come or you want me to make you come?" 


Matt swallows thickly, now too aware of his poor choice of words a minute ago. He hadn't realized how he had 


phrased his reply. 
"Sorry, | meant | want you to make me come," Matt says expectantly. "Please, Ben.. Make me come." 
"Okay, then you know what you shouldn't do." 


Ben grabs some lube and slicks his fingers. When his index breaches inside Matt's hole, the drummer pinches 
his lips together. 


Matt doesn't need preparation but it's more fun to see him squirm and ache for it some more so Ben 
continues the sweet torture and alternates between circling a finger over the little ring of muscles of Matt's 


hole and pushing his finger in him but only for a few seconds before withdrawing it and resuming the teasing. 


Eventually Ben pushes Matt's legs up and slides into him. Matt clenches his jaw and keeps his mouth shut, 
although the only thing he wants is to do is cry out his eagerness to finally feel Ben filling him with his thick 
and hard cock. Once Ben notices that Matt is relaxing under him, he's starting to move. Ben is not going slow 


and he's not going easy on him but he also knows he's not hurting him. 


Matt is somewhat thankful for the pounding because at this moment, he needs to feel something hard and 
strong and he figures that Ben is probably impatient and pretty riled up as well from having teased him so 


long. 


Matt's not the most talkative man in bed but he's normally happily moaning and breathing out encouragements 
and Ben's name as they have sex. Being deprived of that and having to keep absolutely quiet is a new thing, 
Just like being the boy toy of this dominant Ben who ties him up and manhandles him. 


Since he cannot express himself with any sounds, Matt's head and body take over and do the talking. His head 
rolls left and right on the pillow, his face getting more flushed each time Ben thrusts a little deeper and more 
forcefully in him. His legs and thighs are wrapped tightly around Ben's large body, pulling him closer. He's biting 
the inside of his cheek as the tension in his body increases a notch, and when Ben begins to jerk him off, his 

hips buck up, despite Ben's weight, and he pushes his head back into the pillow. He's still so aroused from the 

earlier teasing and foreplay that it only takes a few fast and tight strokes from Ben's calloused hand to bring 
him to orgasm. Matt's eyes snap shut and he opens his mouth but somehow manages to strangle his scream 


and swallow the sounds that wanted to escape him so badly. 


Ben stops moving for a moment, admiring the struggle that Matt has just gone through to climax without a 


sound. The way his lover has fought to keep quiet has turned him on even more. 


Now it's Ben's turn to chase after his orgasm and a few thrusts later, he explodes, buried deep inside Matt's 
still shaking body, growling his pleasure against Matts ear. 


When Ben finally pushes himself up on his hands and looks down at Matt, his boyfriend's eyes are opened, 
pupils completely dilated, and a few tears are rolling down the corner of his eyes. He's still panting hard and 
looking completely undone. 

Ben brushes a few strands of sweat-soaked hair away from Matt's forehead. 

"Are you okay?" 

Matt smiles vaguely and nods. 

"Talk to me, Matt. | want to hear your voice now. 

Matt twists his neck left and right to rub the sides of his face on the pillow and wipe off the wetness. 


"I'm fine. Untie me.. | want to touch you and hold you.” 


Ben pulls out and quickly moves up on the bed to free Matt from his restraints. Just as he settles back on 
the mattress, Matt rolls on top of him and squeezes him in his arms so hard he thinks he might explode. 


"Hey... Baby, relax.." 

"You messed me up... But it was so good.. Fuck, Ben... | didn't know it could be so good" 

Ben places a kiss on the side of Matt head. 

"You've done great. You've behaved so well." 

Matt hides his face against Ben's shoulder and he mumbles something in response but his words are too 

muffled to be understood. Ben doesn't mind and runs his fingers in Matt's sweaty hair while he enjoys his 
lover's embrace. His hands travel down Matt's back, over the warm and damp skin. When one of his hands 
reaches his ass and slides between his butt cheeks, he feels his cum leaking out. 

Matt whimpers softly when Ben pushes a finger inside him. 

"Dripping wet of me," Ben chuckles. 


"| know. | love it..." Matt says as he looks up at Ben. "And | love you," he adds. 


‘| love you too, baby." 


